FATHERS AND CHILDREN
lunch, and returned just before dinner; Arkady
did not gooff anywhere, and spent about an hour
with Katya. He was not bored with her; she
offered of herself to repeat the sonata of the
day before; but when Madame Odintsov came
back at last, when he caught sight of her, he
felt an instantaneous pang at his heart She
came through the garden with a rather tired
step; her cheeks were glowing and her eyes
shining more brightly than usual under her
round straw hat She was twirling in her
fingers the thin stalk of a wildflower, a light
mantle had slipped down to her elbows, and the
wide gray ribbons of her hat were clinging to
her bosom. Bazarov walked behind her, self-
confident and careless as usual, but the expres-
sion of his face, cheerful and even friendly as it
was, did not please Arkady, Muttering between
his teeth, * Good-morning!' Bazarov went away
to his room, while Madame Odintsov shook
Arkady's hand abstractedly, and also walked
past him.
* Good-morning 1* thought Arkady . . . * As
though we had not seen each other already
to-day P